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	The horns are there only to hold up the halo

Chapter one:  
><br>0102 hours,October 11,2552(Military Calender)/UNSC Base.  
><br>Location: Planit X2o.Left wing. Master Chiefs corters.  
><br>"Master Chief meet with Master Silva in his office emeateitly." The young womans voice burst through the p.a. system running along the walls and into Johns room.  
><br>"Grrr..." John has not had a decent sleep sense he and destroyed Halo. He had spotted what looked like a star maybe a couple of lightyears below Halo.And his suspension and cureoisaty got the better of him. when he reached the planit X2o He informed the head of the colonies.The head master comfirmed John 117 that the star that he spotted while flying away in the Longsword ship was indeed a covenant infested gas giant.The head man is Master Silva a fellow marin who ranked himself up the milatary ladder.  
><br>Master Chief informed him of every detail consuring the ringed shaped planit called Halo. Master Chief was informed that former Captain Jacob Keyes had a son and was not comfermed that his father had died.  
><br>Master Chief told the young jr. Jacob of his fathers heroic death and how the covenant had captured him and the following marins and sealed them away in coveant ship, but Captain Keyes did not give up and escaped the ship where the covenant scum would just have done test on him and made him a slave. Jr.Jacob was furious. He ordered that they send a full scale assalt on the palnit and blow it out off space allong with every covenant. He damned them all.  
><br>"Yes Master Silva." John 117 stoud atintion and greated the man that sat behind a wooden desk with a carved picture of planit earth on the front, sides and top.  
><br>" Sir John I...did I enterupt your sleep?" Silva finshed his sentinced barly able to keep from laughing. "Why do you ask that sir?" John was nervous and very confused for yes Master Silva did enterupt his sleep but...how'd he know that. "Why John you stried into my office with nothing but you boxer shorts!" Silva bursting out in laughter while pointing towards John's greay colored boxer shorts. "Oh...um...sir back to what you wanted me for." John hoped to quickly chang the subject for he could feel his face start to turn red.  
><br>"Oh of course...Master Chief get your stuff together your going on a mission to blow the shit out of the covenant...your going to that gas giant!!" Master Silva handed Master Chief two sheets of paper showing the names of all the marins that were to go with him and the plain on where to land the Pelican."You most give landing plains to Tyson Green, a well respected pilot...and Master chief...get some sleep...your goin' to need it." Master Silva gave the palins to John 117 then showed him to the door smiling happaly but with a drand look in his eyes.  
><br>" You too Master Silva...you too." With that master chief went to gather his stuff and go hunting for some sleep.   
><br>Back at his room Cortana greated the Chief and then let him be for he was very tired and he said that he had work to do.  
><br>After finishing cleaning his guns and suit he told Cortana of the battle that will take place on the covenant gas giant then went to sleep. 


End file.
